
g,
Jg

r 



S
U

G
A

R
C

U
L

T
 

99675ll15122 

S
U

G
A

R
C

U
L

T
 





JCRYING ★★★★★★★★★★★* ts,g*f ||a |g 
* Picking up the pieces of a life you’ve * 2JJJS 

v * £ broken, Stitching it together with the )f 
J seams wide ogen, You keep crying * ‘"Ml-g<3 fi'S £SF 
* crying crying til you cannpt see at* 
jail, You keep crying til •'you cannot* I 
? brea,the at all> whaf do you do when * |i g £l.S g® 
J you re alone^What do you when 

‘ J one’s home, What do you do wheh *! ST o 3I * -3 £ g 
* you’re alone, Out of control now on J "S'S’B £ 

> — " J y°ur own, Never waking up the alarm 
1£ Js broken-,-Running in a dream and it’s J tf IB. ? 2 * 13 

| * bke slow motion, You keepjcrying til Z,i S « £ *H.S 
■J._^^yotTcannot see at all , Yqu keep $3 °| *= I = , > 

: wj jrying tn you canhot breath^ at all, 55 % £ p* Igef, md 
>‘Mere anyone out there’ Is there 5“',3 pipl S ■ 
It e now’ A11 1 need are the | th? 

■: , m Just t0 find a waY out, All I S * I i-al « I Hi 

?v ■v * f moL£Lf!tails’And a map °.f ;• Sg i £ J ! 11 .Hj 

WORST «g|^ 
DECEMBER^ 

It’s a big mistake, Fifty days three Mr, 
j months away, I’d be laughing today, ,! ' 
I But your voice on the phone gives irw vt^x 
j no reason, Don’t take from me,,My^t1e«t 
| is barely beating, Don’t take from/no* I’m falling down, All I wanna ^ 
L*, do, Is lie in bed|with you, All /really eVer need is you,11 All I gotta ^ 
ML do, Is give up all I have to* be/witli^yOu, It’s a different day, Fifteen A 
IgM hundred miles aWay, Why would yQu wanna stay? So ta^e/a look A 
■r^ around, All I wanna do, To be close to you. All I wanna ao'"To,ibe 4 

if next to you, All I want isyou, To give ypall we hrfve to be, {-can't 4 
if remefnber why I’m here, If you’d let me spend my life with you, 
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DESTINATION ANYWHERE ★★★★ *Sr 
Somebody herp nit get out of this-pl^e. Too many words that 
con|tse what I say. Call in the victims of probable caus^GWe n£ 
the keys to get out of this box, Keep both hands up on the wheel 
deshnation anywhere. Keep hpth hands up on the wheel Take 
control, I can t let myself fall down, I can’t help myselfright now 

SoTeh ? Hmfdf fdl d°Wn- If *** be mys^Sfl down 
Somebody help me get out of this place, Too many fools with a 

x,3 dj 5-3^ g oo « s? t>o a 
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CHAMPAGNE ★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★ ★★★★*★★★ ***** 
All I cap taste is Champagne, When it hits the brain like cocaine, spinning around and 
round, I can’t get up without your help, I’ve fallen down. All I can taste is Champagne, 
Another day down the drain, Sleeping aroundand round, We can’t make up without 
your help it’s over now, You want it, You need it, You can’t explain, You; fight it you 
feed it, You can and I can live without you, Ohh moving on without ydu’Ohh, Love is 
like novacaine, And it leaves a little stain,The beauty in all this pain is, I can’t get away 
from^u,-so pull me down, And don’t make a sound. All I can taste is Champagne, 

dancing away down my veins, spinning around and round, I can’t get up 
without your help, I’m on the ground, Somebody help me, I’m losing . 

^^verything when I’m without yojn, Ohh doing it without you Ohh, 
All I can taste is Champagne, Another day down the drain, 

All I can taste is Champagne ★★★★★★★★★★★ 
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OVER Everybody’s watching you. Breathing * 
in your every move.-Look around when the world * 
is empty. Look around if you’re guilty. Everybody’s J 
after you.* I wait in line to touch you. Look J 
y. f around if you ever miss me. Look * 

around cause it kills me. It’s j 
over, there’s nothing yOu can J 
do. there’s nothing you can jf 

/ say to keep me Jiere. It’s over. J 
* you say weYe just friends, we’re playing J 

pretend, to keep me here. Every night I lay in jf BI think about the things you’ve * 
I. Look around I’m the one, your J 
>nly. Look around it still kills me. * 
Doesn’t anyone care . It’s over . you * 
say we’re just friends, we’re playing j 

pretend, to keep me here. I’m out * 

UP Keep your head up. Your colod are beautiful. When 
theyssay ‘gTve"up"Tcnr7urn up your radio. All the sentimental memories you own. When they say 
grow up. It’s just like a funeral. And it feels like it feels like you’re lost. Keen your head up. Its all 
right in front of you. When they say wake up. You break into ridicule. All the sentimental memories 
you own. Keep you trapped inside your room there all alone. And it feels like it feels like you’re lost. 
Is there some way you can get out on your own..Trust your self don’t waste another day at home. 
On your own. Keep your head up. Your colors are beautiful. Watch it fade away 
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„ ,nd on the road. Spec a'« . ,or us... 'K5«K»T»u&»b”»* Love 
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